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But fast take a closer look 
at that ship in the back¬ 
ground ... 




No, it's one of my 
ancestors, Sir 
Francis Haddock. 
He lived in the 
reign of Charles 
the Second. 


Maybe there's a 
name on mine too. 
We should have 
brought it along. 
Wait here : I’ll go 
and fetch it. 
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are mistaken, young n 
this ship for 

more than f T , - . 

ten years!... | l Bu -J? u wtre 


This wasn't the ship!... 
Not this one!... Yours 
was, in Pact, exactly the 
same, but it wasn't this 




I can understand your sur¬ 
prise. I myself was amazed 
to find an exact replica of my 
own vessel in the Old Street 
Market. And because it seemed 
so odd, f did all 1 could to 
persuade you 
to part with 



It's extremely odd ! 
Two ships exactly 
like the one in the 
Captain's/^ picture... 
and with^S the same 
name-. A fj UN I COHN. 



Mfell.sir, we can soon tell. 
Just after you'd gone, my 
ship Pell over and the main¬ 
mast was broken . I put 
it back, but you can see 
where it broke. So we'll 
look at your mainmast, 
if you don't mind ! 




































































Whot hove they token 
this time ? 


No reply -.the Cop to in 
must hove gone out. 
We'll go home . .. 


Burgled twice in one day . 
Not bod at all! 


My Flat has been ransacked 


The gangsters! What 
hove they done to my books? 
















































































Hello, How are you?... 

Good heavens! Whatever'* 
happened ? 



£r... nothing really ... just a 
little spot of bother, in the Old 

Street r~i - p— tt—:— 

Market tr... yes... a slight mis¬ 
understanding. Anyway, 
'll we've come to pay you 

y> the money for those 

V sticks. We called last 

night,^^ but you 




Great Scotland Yard!... That man 

'« wet last night on the stairs, 
i our way here!... I remember 


Guite tall... coarse features 
... black hair... small black 
moustache ... blue suit... 
brown hat... 



But he couldn't have stolen your 
wallet last night, when you 
inly bought it this morning . 


Miserable thieves! A brand 
new wallet! Come along, 
Thomson, we must report this 
right away! 































































But this isn't mine! Where 
ever did it come from?... 
Let's have a closer look at 


Poor old Thomsons, they do here 
rotten luck!... There seems 
to be quite on epidemic of 
larceny and house- ^breaking. 


Oh well, lets try and get these 
papers sorted out.. ■ 


What are you after, Snowy ? 


A cigarette, under there? 
That's a funny place... 


Why, it's not a cigarette... 
it's a little scroll of parch¬ 
ment ... 
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Great snakes! I've got 
it... This parchment 
must have been rolled up 
inside the mast of the 
ship. It fell out when 
the mast mas broken, 
and it rolled under the 
chest ... 


A nd that explains something else ! 
... Whoever stole my Ship knew that 
the parchment was hidden there. 
When he discovered the scroll had 
aone, he thought I must have found 
it. That's tvhy the thief came back 
and searched my flat, never guess- 
ing the/") parchment was under 


But why was he 
so anxious to 
get hold of it ? 
[f only it made 
some sense. ■■ 
then at least... 


I wonder... 

But... of course I 
... That must 
be it! There's 
no other answer. 
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Ahoy there !... Clear the decks 
for action !... Man the poop!.. 
Stand by to haul the wind ! 


Turning on to the wind 
with all sails set, risking 
her masts, the UNICORN 
tries to outsail the dreaded 
Barbary buccaneers ... 























































Close hauled, the enemy 
falls in line astern with 
UNICORN, avoiding the 
fire of her guns ... She 
draws closer... 

- y —■ 


The pirates bake up the chase - they 
draw closer... and closer... Throats 
are dry aboard the UNICORN. 
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Well, that's more or less what 
happened to my ancestor. As 
lie hurled himself on the 
pirates, a heavy block drop ft 
on his head, and he Pell to the/ 
etunnea. 


The pirates were masters 
of the ship. They had 
hoisted the red pennant 
-and they gave no 
quarter. Every man 
jack ^j walked the 
plank... 


Then look ^^out For sgualls!j 


tramp! So, you'd 
would you 1 .... 


You'd like to kill me, 
Scoffing braggart! 
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Doesn't my name freeze your blood, eh? 
Right. Listen to me. You have killed Diego 
the Dreadful, my trusty mate. More than 
half my crew are dead or wounded. My ship 
is foundering , damaged by your first attack, 
then holed belotv the waterline as we boarded 


mmmmm 



...when some of your dastardly 
gunners fired at point blank 
range. She's sinking ... so my 
men ore transferring to tUis 
ship the booty me captured 
front a Spaniard three days 
ago 

































































No, that's not why I cante. 

I came to toll you that those 
tvho annoy me pay dearly For 
their Polly ! Tomorrow morning 
l shall hand vou over to mv 


So saying, he laughed 
sardonically, picked up 
his glass and drained it 
at a gulp, like this... 
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high!. 


^Well, y ou won't 
r^fchafc pleasure 1 , 
skin u ou /alive 


By Lucifer ' I’ll shove your heard, porcupine 1 . 


I'll pluck those feathers, squawking 
! Fancy-dress freebooter! fresh 
Pithecanthropus ! 
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He made friends with the na¬ 
tives on the island, and lived 
among them for two gears. Then 
he was picked up by a ship 
which carried him back home. 
T here his journal ends. But 
now comes the strangest thing 
in the whole story ... 



On the lost page of the manuscript 
there is a sort of Will, in which he 
begueaths to each of his three sons 
a model -built and rigged by Him¬ 
self- a mode I of the very ship he 
once blew up rather than leave her 
to the pirates. There's one funny 
detail -. lie tells his sons to move 
the main most slightly aft on each 
model. ^^^"Thue," 
eludes, J|^^"th< truth, 



That's it, Captain ■ ... 
Red Rackham's treasure 
will be ours '. 
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What do you mean ? 


Why do you suppose 
Sir Francis told his 
sons to move the 
mainmast on each 
oF the three ships 1 



Horn should I know? He 
must have been a very par¬ 
ticular man, ansi wanted 
the chips to be perfect! 


i| In that case. He would 
have moved the masts 
I Himself. Why did he 

Ml his sons to do if! 



Because if his 
sons had obeyed 
him, they would 
have found a 
tiny scroll of 
parchment inside 
each mast! 



What's that? How 
do you know? 


Because I myself 
found the parch¬ 
ment hidden i 
ship I bought ... 
Old Street Market. 


the 




Stolen it? You've probably 
left it at home. 


No, it’s been stolen. It 
was taken in the bus, 
on my way here. 1 remem¬ 
ber being jostled ... 




What was on the parchment? 

Wait...er... yes-. 7#/>ee 
brothers joined- that’s the 
three sons. Three Vnicorns in 
company sailing in the noon¬ 
day Sunne will speak - that means 
we must get the three ships to deliv- 
-- their secret: the three parch' 
garments.The rest,-(isn't so 
' easy.. 


For 't/s From light that light will 
dawn. And then shines Forth ... 
and then some numbers.and 
at the end, a little cross follows 
the words the Eagle's... that's 
, all. 


f don’t know yet, but I'm sure that 
if we can collect the three scrolls 
together, then we shall Find Red 
Rackham’s diamonds. I already 
know where the second one is. 
Come on, Captain! 




The second UNICORN built by 
•"V ? M « S ' L Yes, it belong to 
tor! *sg) a certain Mr. 



@ 

















































































































































Ves, please calm yourself, Captain, 

We only said that by - 

twy of an experiment... Lwhat sort 


been guilty, you'd t 
been upset. As it is, we 
arc mow quite convinced 
of your innocence. 



What happened to you, Mr Sakhar- 


) A man came here last 
night, to offer me some 
fine old engravings. As 
I bent over to look, at 
them l felt a pad 
clamped over my 
“■ nose... 


No doubt it was 
chloroform, for 
I became uncon 


Very odd ... To be 
precise... Can you 
smell something 
burning? 
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ms rather fat. Slack hair, 
and a little black moustache. He 
wore a blue suit, and a brown 


A man who tried to buy the 
ship l found in the Old Street 
Market. You knowhim 
he's the one you met on the 
stairs on your wav to see 


No! It's extraordinary how 
many people let their wallets 
be stolen ! It's so easy not 
to... Here, you try and 



















































































































































jT&xt mormn-j, 

SHOOTING DRAMA 

A N unknown man 
was shot dead in 
Labrador Road just be¬ 
fore midday yesterday. As 
he was about to enter No. 
26, three shots were fired 
from a passing car which 
had slowed down opposite 
him. The victim was struck 
by all three bullets in the 
region of the heart. He 
died without regaining 
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dreowmg: someone spoke! 

Yes, someone 

Who... who ore 
you ? ... And 
where ore you ? 

Who am I ? Iout the 
ghost of the coptom 
op the UNIf.ORNI 


if 


pg 
























































































































































































































1 8y thunder! It must 
be Tint in. I expect 
he's culling ms - to toll 
ms where those 
scrolls are hidden... 
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Hello... yes... it's me... yes 
Who's speaking ? What ? 
Tim tin ! ... 1... Where are 
you? Hello?.. . Hello?... 
Hello ?... Hello ?... i‘ 
there ?... 





























































































































































Where's he. gone* Quick fool, 
tell ms! Did he have time 
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me got... I keep belling 
you- it’s all a mistake : I'm 
not the one to arrest... 


.Hello _, 

Egg 


It's this little ruffian, 
this little wretch who 
broke into the house and 
terrorized my masters 
he's a real gangster, Mr. 
Detective ... 


It’s true, Nestor 
acted in good faith. 
I heard his master 
say 1 was a crim¬ 
inal. Nestor be¬ 
lieved it. 

































































Gentlemen, there has been a miscarriage 
of justice ! This man is innocent, as Tint in 
said. Won't you take off these handcuffs... 
and let him go and fetch me another bottle 
n Sybrandy ’ 
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Yes, and when we were trying to res 
tore the model we came across 
the parchment: its message 
intrigued us. My brother Max 
soon decided it referred to a 
treasure. But it spoke of three 
unicorns so the first thing 
was to find the other two ... 
You know we are antique 
dealers. We set to 



...We used all our contacts : 
the people who comb the markets 
for interesting antiguts-, the 
people who hunt through attics; 
we told them to find the two 
ships. After some weeks one of 
our spies, a man called Barnab y, 
came and said he'd seen a simi¬ 
lar ship in the Old Street Mar¬ 
ket. Unfortunately, this 
ship had just been sold 
to a young man ; Barn- 
aby tried in vain to 
buy it from hint. 


know the rest. It was 
Barnaby whom yon ordered to 
steal my UNICORN. But because 
the parchment wasn't there, 
he came back and ransacked 
the place- again unsuccessfully. 
~ " " And then 1 . 

Then? Oh well, 

Yd better tell 


Then ? Oh well, 

I'd better tell 

Wm 



























































Barnaby came back empty-handed. 

Tken he suddenly remembered the 
other man whit'd been trying to 
buy the ship from you. 

And next day he visited 
k Mr.Sakharine, chloro- 
) formed him, and 


We told you to make you give 
up the two parchments you 
had stolen from us a Few days 
after the 
shooting. 



That's right. But after he'd given 
it to us, he and Max quarrelled 
violently about the money we'd 
agreed he should have. Barnaby 
demanded more, but Max stuck 
to the original sum ■ finally 
Burnaby went, furiously angry 
and saying we'd regret our mean 
uess. When he'd gone, Max got 
cold feet; supposing the wretch 
v betrayed us ? We jumped 
l into the car and trailed 
him ; our fears were 
justified. YU saw him 
speaking ■ 


... to you. Panicking in 
case he'd given the whole 
game away, Mas caught up 
with you in a few seconds, 
and shot Barnaby as he 
stepped into your doorway. 


I understand so far: 
but tell me, why 
did you kidnap , 
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Captain, as soon as 
m return we'll see 
Mr. Sakhariue. I'm 
sure he took the two 
scrolls 



One'. Great 
snakes', we 
haven't even got 
that ! the Bird 
brothers took 
itBut we can 
(jet it back 1 . 




King up the police- station at 
once : give them a description of 
M a* Bird, and His car number - 
LX 188 • Thou we'll go straight back 


ACe*ob 

yyvorwon.^. . ■ 

Now For 

Mr. SakHarine... 


y|/ 

Jk c^g 
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. . , and l add it to wy collection ... Ill \\a W \y// 11 WvCvIV ~~>A 

I venture to say, gentlemen, 
that this is a unique collection of 
its kind. And when 1 tell you 
that it only took vne three 
months to assemble you'll agree 
that it's a remarkable achievement 


SlTiSP{ t4 duiacing All 

these wallets in 

IlCTIjy^ A alphabetical order 

W /1 


And here are the two 
pieces of parchment l ... 
Captain, Red Rackhams 



































































Property of Thomson... property of 
Thompson... Thomson... Thompson 
... Thomson.. • Thompson. ■ .Thomson 
...Thomson...Thowpson...Thompson, 


Red Rackham's treasure u 
ours ; it's easy enough to 
say. WeVe found two of the 
scrolls, [ know, but we still 
haven't got the third ... 



Hello ?... Yes. it's m 
-.. Good morning... 
What ? you've arres¬ 
ted him?... 



Not exactly, but thanks to the clues me gave, 
they managed to catch him trying to leave 
the country 



Yes, he had it. WeVe bringing 
it along to you. But first 
we've got a little account to 
settle with this troublesome 
antique dealer... 



Here, Thompson, hold my stick 
while I just deal with this 
gentleman... 


a 

it 

























































No! No! 41id No! Voh CAM ^O 
on hunting if you want to, but 
I've had enough: I give up. 
Blistering barnacles to that 
pirate Rerf Raekham, and his 
treasure ! Id sooner do with¬ 
out it j I'm not racking my 
brains any more trying to 
wake sense out of that gib¬ 
berish ! Thundering typhoons ! 
What a thirst it's given me ! 



_ .. _ ailing 11 

pany'/ in front of the light. Look n, 
See what comes through !... 

Thundering typhoons! 

The numbers and letters 
are completed, and it 
gives | 
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